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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


* 


HERE IS an old story of a gentleman from the country, who went early 
ij a trifle too early —to a concert. For ten minutes he listened to 
the orchestra ‘tuning up.” Then he rose, put on his hat and overcoat, 
and went out, remarking to the man at the door that he «did n’t think 
nothing much of no such a tune as that.” Perhaps that good countryman 
ought to have known better, but a similar mistake might very well be 
pardoned to any intelligent and inquiring stranger who “should listen for 
the first time to the Great American Press tuning up before a presidential 
campaign. It isa weird, wild and highly confusing process of preparation ; 
and it has not the orchestra’s excuse of necessity. 

* 





* * 


after week as the year rolls on toward Summer, the great 


Week 
’ of the various presi- 


organs of popular opinion will discuss the «¢chances’ 
dential candidates, in a cheerful spirit of vague unreason, as if they were 
the “chances” of the weather or the ‘‘chances” of a fall of a teetotum. 
The Bungville Banner will solemnly declare that Smith’s chances are 
waning, and that a great wave of popular enthusiasm is rising for Jones. 
The Haytown Sentinel will give forth its decided opinion that Jones is 
steadily losing ground, while Smith is coming more and more every day to 
the front as the man of the people. The Crossroads Ca// will inform its 
readers that it has authoritative information that neither Smith nor Jones 
is really ‘*in it,” so far as the presidential race is concerned, and that 
Brown is the dark horse in the coming contest. And the Calico Corners 
Clarion will laugh to scorn the absurd attempts of a few political nobodies 
to boom the impossible Brown; and will boldly assert that the fact is 
everywhere recognized that Robinson is the only available man for the 
nomination. And then, in every large city, the great papers that are 
inclined toward the candidacy of Messrs. Smith, Jones, Brown and Robin- 
son, respectively, will copy these utterances of the unbridled press, and 
many, many more like them, arranging them in ordered columns to 
show the drift of popular opinion. And they show the drift of popular 
opinion just about as much as a sparrow on a weather vane shows the 
existence of a blizzard a hundred miles off. 


* 


* * 


For what is really going on all this time? Are Messrs. Smith, Jones, 
Brown and Robinson engaged, actively and incessantly in an open compet- 
itive exhibition to win the public favor? Are they trying to excel each 
other in lofty inventions of statesmanship; in brilliant schemes for the 
public welfare; in bright and sputtering utterances? Not a bit of it. They 
are pulling a great many political wires, no doubt; but they are pulling 
them in the utmost secrecy, and for the most part in fear and trembting. 
As regards the great public, they are concerned principally in two matters 
of vital importance. First, they don’t want the great public to know what 
they are doing with their fellow-statesmen. Second, they want to talk to 
the great public just as little as possible, for fear of expressing any of those 
compromising sentiments, which the great public is apt to resent in a 
violent manner about election time. It must be admitted that these condi- 
tions are not favorable to any startling growth or decrease in the interest 
with which the public regards a discreet and businesslike candidate. 


* 
* 


* 

And yet you would think that the Great American Press had its 
sensitive finger on the throbbing pulse of popular feeling; and that the 
throbs were as lively and as significant as the jumping around of stocks 
in a panic market. [he intelligent stranger, reading our great newspapers, 
and their quotations from our smaller newspapers, would naturally suppose 
that the political opinions, tastes and principles of our American people 
were as changeable as our weather. He would certainly have reason to 
think that we altered our opinion of the character, capacity and availability 
of every well-known public man, at least three times a week. We could 
hardly blame him if he thought us even more unstable, fickle and im- 
pulsive than the South American republics of whose fortnightly revolutions 
we are forever making fun. And yet we are not such a nation of hot-headed 
fools. We have, and we have in abundance, the class of political light- 
weights who go with the majority — or rather who go where they guess the 
majority is going — whose sole political creed is to be found in the odds 
which the professional betting-men of the bar-rooms write down in their 


PUCK. 





But these people, let us be thankful, neither represent nor in- 
The bulk of American 
voters may fairly be said to have a reasonably accurate understanding of 
the character and abilities of the men who serve them in public life and 
who are notably prominent to the public eye. 

* 


books. 
fluence the real public opinion of this country. 


* * 

They may be divided by strong differences of opinion in individual 
cases. They may, many of them, in the heat and irritation of the cam- 
paign, sacrifice opinion to prejudice or passion. Some of them may be 
fooled, as Abraham Lincoln said, all of the time; and all of them may be 
fooled some of the time. But, as that greatest and wisest of Americans 
further remarked, they can not all of them be fooled all the time. They 
are not the shifting, wavering, flighty, feather-brained crowd that one 
would think, to read this daily bulletin of causelessly fluctuating presiden- 
tial chances. If they were, they would be so utterly incapable of making a 
rational estimate of the worth of their public officers that they would 
practically be incapable of self-government. The Bungville Banner does not 
represent them. The Haytown Seztine/ can not speak for them. Their 
views are not made or unmade by the Crossroads Ca// or the Calico Corners 
Clarion. They received as a birthright and they still retain their fair share 
of that horse-sense which is the healthiest characteristic of the citizens of 
the nation founded by the signers of the Declaration of Independence and 


the framers of the American Constitution. 
+ 
* * 


The ‘* chances” of most of our presidential candidates are «¢ chances ” 
which they took years ago — which they have been taking for many years. 
They are the “chances” of their lifelong records as public servants. 
Whatever the editors of the Banner and the Sentinel and the Ca// and the 
Clarion may write in their idleness, to fill their empty columns, or to please 
their local political bosses, the general judgement of the people upon any 
candidate for high office will be given on the man’s own character and 
accomplishment, in the vast majority of cases. This truth may be over- 
looked in the season of silly, half-hysterical speculation that precedes every 
presidential campaign, but it is likely to be more clearly recognized when 
the people get down to the solid business of selecting the men who shall 
represent their respective parties in the real fight. When it comes to that 
point, character counts; ability counts; achievement counts. The choice 
may not be wholly wise nor whcliy fair on either side, but if we may judge 
by the history of many years, we may be certain of this much — that if 
the choice of either side be wholly and unmistakably unwise and umaair, it 
can not be made to be, or even to seem to be, the choice of the whole 
people, except by corruption, treachery, or the gross abuse of right 
and privilege of suffrage. Now, this is a very useful and interesting New 
Year’s lesson; and every man who reads the newspapers may take it to 
heart. Don’t believe that the ‘‘chances” of the men who lead the coun- 
try are greatly affected by every little gust and whiff of local prejudice, of 
personal spite, and of the momentary excitements of political cranks. The 
charlatan, the demagogue, and the political adventurer live much more on 
newspaper wind than on the honest air the people breathe. This is their 
season for blooming like the rose. Their season for withering usually 
strikes on with the opening of the conventions of the parties they pretend 
to belong to. If those parties go into convention with honest principles to 
uphold, they are likely to want honest men to uphold them. So let us re- 
member, in this exciting year of 1892, that Crossroads Ca//s may come and 
Bungville Banners may go, but that honest men who stand for honest prin- 
ciples have a hold on the affection of the people which is not to be loosened 
at a moment’s notice by the first idle gossip-monger who wants to set ‘up 
for a prophet. 


Mrs. Focc.— How did he do in that case? 
Mrs. MALAPROP.— Dreadfully. They got him in Mischancery. 


Now THAT drunkenness is being cured, the bi-chloride of gold habit 
will probably be the next affliction of the race. 








VERY REALISTIC. 
FusNiTE.—I saw a very realistic play the other 
night. 
BINOCKLE.—What was realistic about it? 


FuSsNITE.— It had real footlights. 




















THE NEW YEAR’S' DEBUT. 








blowing, : ~. 
Scatters a shriveled flower into space; 
On the same bough, in rosy beauty glowing, 


Trembles a bud of grace. 


Old Father Time, in Beauty’s Spring-like bower, 
Smiles full of fondest hope until he sighs, 
While flutter round his youngest, sweetest flower, 


Swarms of charmed butterflies. 


_ TIME’S gaunt tree the wind of Winter 3. — 
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THE ANT AND THE GRASSHOPPER. 





URING AN exceptionally fruitful Summer, an Ant 
of sordid nature—by resource to Contract 
Labor and similar questionable means of 
Accretion — contrived to garner a prodig- 
ious Harvest. During the same period, an 
agreeable Grasshopper devoted the whole 
of his time to the unproductive Delights 
of Feasting and Song. 

In the Winter, after several days of 

Feasting, the Grasshopper applied to the 

* Ant for Out-door Relief. So far from 

granting the desired food, the Ant coldly 

declined to set up so much as a single Sandwich; and with this Insult 

he coupled the Injury of inflicting upon the Grasshopper a Lecture upon 
the Sin of Improvidence. 

As the Lecture progressed, the Blood in the Eyes of the Grass- 
hopper visibly increased in Quantity and in depth of Tone; until, as the 
Ant was rounding his fourth Period, he interrupted him in these words: 

‘You forget not only that I am starving, but that, since I am a 
much larger Insect than you are, I am in a Position to Take what I 
want!” With which utterance he let out with his Hind-legs so vigorously 
that the Relatives of the Ant (unable to find even the smallest of his 
Fragments) were forced to content themselves with a simple Memorial 
Service in the neighborhood of the spot where the Corpse had disappeared. 

MORAL.— Sincere Poverty usually can be depended upon to square 
things with Complacent Wealth. 


A DRAWBACK. 

‘¢ There is one thing about New Year’s day that I think is demoraliz- 
ing,” said Mr. Fullobiz. <‘* The fact that it is a legal holiday compels us 
all to begin the new year by taking a day off.” 

THIs Is about “ swearing-off time.” Those whose time has run out, 
will, however, omit all formalities in swearing on again. 








IF! 
It’s a very hard fact, and there is no use repining, 
Though «civilized man can not live without dining.” 
If he could! What an end to vexation and care! 
And how soon he would bloom out —a full millionaire. 


ANIMAL MAGNETISM. 


JUDGE FOWLER.—Speak up, now! How did you come 
by those chickens ? 

"RASTUS HENSHAW.—Dad's jes’ de trouble; could n't get 
by dem no how, sah. 











EORGE SCHUYLER went home from the office with two problems on his 
G mind. The first did not worry him much, for it was only a small 
matter in connection with his business. He was a young architect grap- 
pling with his first large order: the erection of a thirteen-story office 

building. 

In one corner of the lot which the structure was 
to occupy a troublesome bit of quicksand had been 
discovered; but he knew several ways of overcoming 
quicksand, and it only remained for him to choose 
the best of them. 

The other question was more important and dif- 
ficult. 

What sort of a Christmas present should he give to 
a girl who had always had everything 
she wanted from her cradle up? 

He could estimate exactly 

the tensile strength of any spe- 

cies of building material, or the 
number of pounds weight that a steel truss 
would have to sustain; but he knew no formula 
that would help him in such a case as this. 

The trouble seemed to be that while 
George could look at the building from a 
coldly professional standpoint, he could take 
no such view of anything which concerned 
Rose's happiness. 

He was not in love with the gigantic mass 
of brick and iron; but he was violently, and, 
so far as he knew, hopelessly in love with her. 

He was willing to give her anything that 
would please her, but he doubted the good jf 
taste of a too lavish expenditure. No; it must 
be some elegant trifle that she had never seen 
before, and that would move her irresistibly 
to ‘* Love the Giver.” Something that would 
give her a hint of the condition of his heart, 
and prepare her for the words he hoped to 
utter, some day. 

Rose Wyckoff was the daughter of a man 
who valued the substantial fruits of the harvest 
above the pink and white buds of the Spring- 
time. 

Most of George’s prospects were still in 
the bud. When that big building was really 
finished, and one or two more that he hoped "| 
to get the orders for under way, it would be 
soon enough to approach the old gentleman. 

Although George had a very clear idea of 
what Mr. Wyckoff would say if he spoke now, 
he could gain no idea of what Rose would 
say; but he was grimly determined to try to 
be worthy of her. He left the rest to fate, 
and contented himself with drawing the designs 
for magnificent and glittering castles in Spain. 

When George went to call on Rose that even- 
ing, he tried to be as cheery and animated as usual, but his nervous and 
absorbed manner must have given her some hint of the heavy load of 
anxiety he was carrying; for, as he stood drawing on his overcoat in the 
hail, after the last good-nights had been said, she threw herself across the 
outside door, and barred his egress. 

As she stood with her gracefully rounded body well set out by the 
polished oaken door, and her bright face turned up to him with an expres- 
sion which a bolder man might have almost have construed as an invita- 
tion, George felt that he would have given the value of all the buildings 
that he ever hoped to plan, to tell her how much he thought of her. 

He was somewhat surprised at her sudden movement, or as much so 
as he ever permitted himself to be at any of her actions, which were gen- 
erally unaccountable from a masculine standpoint. He only thought that 
if she were going to appear in the character of a jailor, he could stand a 
life sentence with considerable equanimity. 

‘¢ Now, before you go, George,” said Rose, with her hand still on the 
knob, ‘‘I want to ask you one question. You are not thinking of making 





a Christmas present to me this year, are you?” 


A TIMELY HINT. 





George owned that he had taken the matter into serious consideration. 

«¢ And you are determined to persist in doing so in spite of my dis- 
approval?” she asked with a smile that must have warned him that her 
disapproval would not be of a serious nature, for he had the fine presence 
of mind to signify firmly that he was not only adamant in that respect but 
even iridium. 

‘¢ Well, I like a determined man,” admitted Rose, with an admiring 


glance at his sufficiently assertive chin; ‘‘and if you are determined, 1 


want to ask you to allow me to choose my own present.” 

‘¢ With pleasure!” exclaimed George. 

‘¢ That is awfully nice of you,” said Rose; ‘but be sure to remem- 
ber not to get anything until you hear from me. 
good time. 


I will let you know in 
Must you really go now?” she asked; for George, with the 
fortuitous absent-mindedness of a truly bashful man, had 
placed his hand over hers on the knob of the door. 
‘¢Good-night, then,” she said, as it yielded to 








their united efforts, and George found himself 
standing outside on the steps. He raised 
his hat as the door closed gently, as if it 
were reluctant to shut him out from her 
presence. 

That night George drew some prelimi- 
nary sketches of the Spanish chateau, that 
were full of detail as to the chatelaine, but 
hazy as to the stairways. 

After that, he saw Rose quite often 
before it was time for the green wreaths to 
hang in the parlor windows; but she always 
said that she was not yet ready to tell him 
what kind of a present she wanted. It was 

. not until Christmas Eve that he received a 
| little note hastily scribbled on the back of 
I a visiting card. 


Dear George: 

I find that I have neglected to give 
you the information I promised. But it 
does wt matter. We have gone to the country 
Jor our Winter outing, and Mother wants 
me to ask you to Join us for as many days 
as you can spare from business. I hope you 
will come and give mea chance to keep my 
promise. 

Sincerely yours, 
Rose. 

George accepted this invitation with 
alacrity. He put an ‘Out of Town” sign 
on his office door, and left the big building 
to its own devices. 

On New Year’s morning, Rose sug- 
gested a ride to Sunset Hill, one of the 
wildest and most picturesque spots in the 
neighborhood; and, after the horses were 

brought around to the door, they set out to- 
gether through the bright, 

frosty air. They rode half-way up the hill and then 

dismounted and, leaving their horses tied to a bar- 

post, followed a rough foot-path to the summit. 

Rose stood close to George, looking far out 
over the fields and woods and groups of cottages, 
and gazing with thoughtful eyes on the Sound, 
where the snow-covered ice-cakes glistened in the 
morning sun. 

The strong wind rushed through the trees. 
and pressed her closer to him; he steadied her, 
with very unsteady hands. 

‘¢ What a wreck I am,” she said, as she put 
back a brown tress which had strayed across her 
face. ‘Oh, I nearly forgot to tell you about my 
Christmas. Frankly, would you mind giving a 
ring to me?” 

George’s face fell, as he returned; ‘what kind of a ring? You have 
so many of them; and | wanted to give you something original.” 
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«‘A ring would be very original, from you ;” and she smiled de- 

murely; ‘‘and I fancy a plain turquoise would be the proper thing, now. 

Here, you may measure my finger; the third, please.” 

And drawing off her glove, she slipped a warm, little 
left hand into his. 

‘¢The third! Why, that is the engage- 
ment finger!” -exclaimed George, as the air 
assumed for him the balmy mildness of an 
Indian Summer. 

«¢You said it yourself, George Schuyler!” 
she cried, with a brave. attempt to be saucy; 
but her voice was timid and choked, as she 
rested her delicate head lightly against his 
shaggy coat; and, now, you can never tell any 

one I proposed to you, even if —even if this is L — Leap-year.” 
Harry Romaine. 





own 


SHE DID NT SING AT ALL. 

WORSHIPER.— There was no soprano in the choir to-day. What 
was the matter? 

ORGANIST.— The Soprano had a 
dream last night in which an angel told 
her the Lord wanted her to sing anthem 
No. 95 to-day. 

‘¢ Well?” 

‘¢Well, the Soprano got mad and 
said she would n’t be bossed by any- 
body.” 





CAUGHT IN HIS OWN TRAP. 

HANDSOME YOUNG SHERIFF (with 
an order from the court).—\ beg pardon, 
Miss McFall, but I have an attachment 
for you, which — 

Miss MCFALL (¢hirty-two, if she’s 
a day).—This is so sudden, Mr. Nip- 
pers! But, yes, dear. 








OVERSHOT THE MARK. 

















THE OLD DAYS RETURN. 


Mrs. NEWBOLD RICH. —Is n’t it 
lovely? All the dear old customs of our 
grandmothers are coming back. How 
refreshing it is to glide from modern fol- 
lies back to the sweet simplicity of past 
generations! I am going to give a quilt- 
ing bee next Thursday. 

Mr. RicH. — Well, I declare! 
That’s sensible. Will your guests gather 
around a quilting frame as of yore? 

‘¢Just exactly. The room is to be 
illuminated with candles. The ladies 
will .sew on the quilt, and the men will 
help adjust the frame and thread the 
needles. Is n’t it lovely?” 

‘¢ Very sensible, I must say. Well, 























LITTLE JOHNNY’S CHRISTMAS COMMENTS. 


«¢T wonder where Santa Claus put all the things he could n’t get into 
my stocking. 

‘««That man across the street must be glad that Christmas does n’t 
come oftener, because Dad said his wife made hima present of a baby 
every year. 

‘*[ won’t study my lessons any more, because Santa Claus might see 
me, and think I ’d like a book better than a bob-sled. 

‘¢ Dad said it cost ten dollars to fill my stocking. 
got stuck bad. 

* «Tf Santa Claus waits until all the kids are asieep, I don’t see how he 
gets time to climb down all the chimneys. 

‘¢ Dad said he saw Santa Claus last night. 
he was standing in front of the looking-glass. 

‘¢It does n’t snow so much in the Winter now as it used to, an’ so I’m 
sorry I did n’t ask for matinée tickets instead of the bob-sled. 

‘¢T don’t think Dad got much out of Christmas except the bills. 

‘¢ There must be a mighty poor lot of presents in my stocking this 
year, or else Mother would never have taken the trouble to wrap them all 
up in papers.” 


If it did, then Dad 


It must have been when 


WATCH THE little things. Clean collars and shoes are mighty small 
items in a man’s outfit; but their lack is enough to ruin all the effect 
of his other expenditure. 


I must start downtown.” 
‘¢Wait a moment, my dear. I wish you would stop in at Amontil- 
lado’s and order supper for one hundred, and then go to Tark & Pilford’s 
and order a thousand wax candles, and drop into Fittany’s and select five 
hundred silver candlesticks. And, by the way, don’t forget to order the 
music. I think the Roumanian Band would be the best, and also get a few 
hundred dollars worth of small inexpensive Germ favors. We may 


want to do a little dancing after the supper.” 








PLEASANT WEATHER. 
Mrs. BEHRING (shivering in new seal-skin). —\s n't it fearfully cold? 
Miss WETHERBEE (in neu Autumn dress).— Why, I thought it de- 
lightfully warm ! 











RECOGNIZED THE BRAND. 








ILLY SHERMAN could not have selected a worse 
victim for his little deception than Marie Jud- 
son; for she was one of those girls who are 
as truly connaisseurs in confectionery as some 
of our club men are in wines. 

Long practice had educated her taste to 
so high a point that she could tell in an in- 
stant whether a given sample of candy came 
from Huyler’s, or Tenney’s, or Maillard’s. 
Sometimes she could even name just which 
one of the numerous stores of these two firms 
had supplied it. 

It was as easy for her to distinguish between the product of the other 
manufacturers as it is for a bon vivant to recognize the bouquet of the 
celebrated vintages. 

Therefore, when Billy determined to do the generous thing, without 
allowing his generosity to run entirely away with him, he was guilty of a 
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costly oversight. 
Of course, the temptation was strong; there was the empty box with 


Maillard’s name stamped on it, lying on his sister’s table. Some foolish 
youth had sent it to her with his best wishes—and the best part of his 


week’s wages. 
Now, as Billy wished to profit by this uncalled-for expenditure, and 





to save some of his dollars, he took the box and had it filled at a cheap A TRUE DEMOCRACY. 
i ’s, and sent it, with his card, to Marie. 
confectioner’s, z ee , , STRANGER (fo FARMER HARDSCRABBLE).— Could you kindly 
Then he sat down, and complacently waited for some manifestation , ‘ee ) 
cud give me the names of a few prominent citizens hereabouts? 
ot tes gues. rie . ou F FARMER HARDSCRABBLE (stifiy). — Mister, we're all ‘‘ promi- 
In the next morning’s mail he found a xo? daintily (or otherwise) per- nent Athens” tenet 
fumed littie note; and after he had gone through all the letters which he ee ae 
thought might contain checks from his various customers, he took it up 
and opened it. HER LAST CHANCE. 
It was polite, but girlishly ironical. Amy BUDLONG.— Did you make any New Year’s resolutions? 
FLORA WALL.—Yes. I have resolved to get married this leap year, 


No. 3611/2 West E Ave. ae 
eee Se er Ane or die in the attempt. 


Dear Mr. Sherman: 
I was very much surprised and delighted at receiving such a sweet TOOK IT AS AN _ INVITATION. 
‘ box of candy from you yesterday. ‘sCan you imagine a pea-green elephant?” said Beers, as he read in 
It may seem strange lo you, the paper of that animal being discovered. 


but I had not tasted any of HOW IT WORKED. ‘¢ Thanks,” returned Hennessy ; 


Sweetem’s candies in years; ‘¢I don’t care if I do.” 


not since I used to get 
them at the Christmas 
Jestivals of our Sunday- 
school, when I was quite 
a little girl. 


A SMOOTH BORE. 
‘‘Chatterly is a bore.” 
“¢ How so?” 

‘“‘He’s always quoting 


So you see that I Shakspere.” 
have to thank you fora ‘‘ Well, don’t you like 
charming return to the ; _— 
: : Shakspere? 
delights of my childhood, ‘“‘Yes:; but I don’t like 
as well as a pleasant and Chatterl y.” 


unexpected treat. 
Yours sincerely, 
Marie Judson. 
Tuesday Evening. 


ATLAS WAS the first 
leading gentleman. 
He supported Earth in 


Harry Romaine. her great roll. 





THE confidence - man 
who swindles clergy- 
men may be called a 





STICKS CLOSER THAN 
A BROTHER -— The 





2 . a “ Well, pardner, if the Morning Blower wants ‘ 
Other Fellow’s Sister. you to make a gentleman out of me, an’ you ’re ** Well, you can Kick me, pardner, 3 shepherd’s crook.” 
givin’ me this on the dead level, I’m your oyster. if these walkers ain’t a treat; an’ as 
Where you lead, I ’II fo ler.” fur the lid — well, now —” 






















** Why, if you say so, the shave goes; but the “ Pardner, you’ i i 
> s; bu , you ’ve done a heap fur me; and I will “ This ‘ 
bath, patdner — well — whole hog or none, have to try to repay as best I kin. Come with i,” kin ha fast pall oF ee ve 
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THE MILDEWED POCKET-BOOK. 


HE WAS sixty-five. She appeared fifty. She was massively built. She 

wore a print dress and false teeth, an air of profound importance, and 
a ‘¢check-row”’ sun-Lonnet. She was the third helpmate of her husband, 
he her fourth spouse. Occasionally, in moments of depression, she was 
apt to grow confidential on the subject of ‘ Pa’s” peculiarities. 

‘¢ He’s prominent, is Pa—seein’ ez how he’s a Prohibitionist an’ a 
Baptist — not to talk of bein’ a undertaker. But he’s a bit close. Now, 
I ain’t had a cent to call mine for more ’n a year. Th’ other day, I come 
acrost my pocket-book. ’T wus” — she paused, leaned forward, and whis- 
pered impressively — ‘*’t wus mildewed / 1 sot down —an’ cried. Ezra (my 
fust) wus free with money. Perely (my second) didn’t have none to be 
free with. John (my third) would n’t know whether or not ye went to his 

pockets. But— Pa!” 
An expressive silence followed. 

‘¢When Pa got through pailin’ the 
cow an’ sloppin’ the hogs, he put 
on his glasses, an’ took up the 
county paper. He’s goin’ to stop 
it. The editor won’t take pay in 
beets, an’ of beets we have a su- 

i | perficial quantity. Pa read aloud 
| I] out of the inside, laffin’ jus’ ez 
7 } /: hard ez he could, of a man ona 
train who wus livin’ high. He et 
peanuts an’ gum an’ oranges — 
never givin’ his wife none. But 
she pulls a whole quarter out of 
her shoe, an’ she spends. it for figs 
— afore his eyes! 

‘¢¢That’s more ’n I could do, 
Pa,’ says I, quick ez that. <I ain’t 
gota quarter. Look at that pocket- 
book,’ I repudiates, holdin’ it out. 
‘Mildewed! Ef you wus like that poor cripple downtown, who’s a-sup- 
portin’ a fambly on one leg, it would be different!’ 

‘¢ «He sells liquor,’ says Pa. <¢ Coffings, that I sell, air a more on- 
certain stock than liquor. A man knows when he wants a drink. He 
don’t know when he wants a coffing. An’ his folks consider the price, 
Maria. But, seein’ ye talk ez if ye’d been acclimated to sumptuousness, 
here ’s fifty cents; an’ don’t let me hear of 
yer pocket-book gittin’ depopulated, not 
to say blue-moulded, till the World’s 


aie} 99 
Fair ! Kate M. Cleary. 





‘(IN A WHIRL OF EXCITEMENT.” 


AVOIDING DISGRACE. 

Upson Downes (7 A. 4.).— 
Great Czsar! A sneak-thief has 
been in our room and taken all our 
clothes. What ’ll we do? 

ROWNE DE BoutT.—Not all. 
He has missed our dress-suits. 
We can put them on. 

‘‘What? Dress-suits in the 
inorning? We ’ll be eternally dis- 
graced.” 

‘¢Can’t be helped. We must 
put them on and go out to break- 
fast. Perhaps our friends will 
think we ’ve been out all night.” 

‘¢ By Jove! Good idea! 
pretend to be drunk.” 


NOT IN THE PROGRAMME. 


se { Saturday Evening, MR. SCREECHER 
We'll has just finished one of his amusing 
ballads.) 

Lou1Ise.—Thank you, Mr. Screecher, 
I do so like those funny Irish songs — 

ETHEL. — Ask him to sing it some 
more, Louise. 

LovIsE.— Some other time, my dear. 


THE SALOON would not be such 

a power in politics if it were 

not for the power of the steerage 
in politics. 


GENERAL DYRENFORTH is all right, but he is behind the times. The 
Russian Nihilists found out years ago how to start a new reign by 
means of bomb explosions. 


HE CALLED her angel, but knew not that she, 
Like the celestial people, wings had grown — 
A most deplorable discovery — 
Till with another she away had flown. 
John Ludlow. 


‘¢ PAT EGAN’s conduct may induce the Chilians to declare war against 


the United States.” 
‘«Never. If heinduces them to declare war at all, it will be against Ireland.” 
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NOT UP TO THE 
CITY EDITOR (sternly).— 
ing this item, 


ASSISTANT. — Why, the man was n't hurt; 


merely run over his wooden leg. 


City Epiror.— Never mind, sir; 
I'm alr 


Juggernaut’s Wheels.” 
newspaper business! 
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(MR. SCREECHER has just finished the voluntary.) 


ETHEL.-- Oh, Mr. Screecher, 
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REQUIREMENTS 


What do you mean by head- 
‘*A Slight Mishap on the 23d Street Line?” 


the car 


head it, ‘‘ Under the 
iid you ‘Il never do for the 


A DRAMATIC TRIUMPH. 

STAYAT) HOLMES.— How was 
the new play last night? 

FUSNITE.— Big thing. They ’ve 
got a dime museum in the third 
act, with real freaks. 

‘What else is there tothe play ?” 

«¢ Nothing much.” 

‘¢ What did you pay for a seat?” 

«¢ Two dollars.” 


THE TROUBLE WITH “ Men of 

Iron” is that they are apt to 

get rusty without knowing it — 
Bismarck, for instance. 








now won't you please sing 


** Learning McFadden to Waltz?” 















































APPROPRIATE COSTUMES FOR TH 
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. THE PRESIDENTIAL CARNIVAL OF 













THREE MINUTES’ GRACE. 


A STORY OF NEW YEAR’S EVE; 
THE NEW YEAR BEING BISSEXTILE. 


HE YEAR one thousand eight hundred ninety and 
one was passing on the wings of time with a 
swiftness equalled only by the wind. 

Van Der Teutarn sat before Mr. Barlow’s 
fire, and communed with himself. 

The young man was nervous — that was plain. 
He, the man of society and the hero of a score of 
foot-ball matches, was actually nervous. 

For a year he had called weekly upon Miss 
Barlow, but upon this Eve of the New Year he was 
plainly rattled. Twenty minutes had elapsed since 
he had said a word, and he sat in silence gazing at the 
open fire. 

That there was something on his mind was recognized by his hostess ; 
and, as she was deliberating how to lift the weight, that the aforesaid 
mind be given room to work, Mr. Roderick Van Der Teutarn suddenly 
stood up and leaned his six-feet against the mantel-piece. 

«¢ Miss — Miss Barlow,” he began, with painful hesitation. «* Will — 
you — will — you — sing something?” 

A gentle sigh escaped from Miss Barlow’s lips, as she replied, sweetly, 
«¢Do you really want me to?” 

‘¢ Oh — no — no — never mind,” replied her visitor, with sudden ani- 
mation; and then the weight seemed to settle back with increased force ; 
for he grew silent again and sat down. 

The clock ticked ahead, as clocks are in the habit of doing when 
properly wound, and silence filled all the rest of the room. 

Miss Barlow thought of the first time that she had met the man 
before her, and, although he was not then her ideal, she had so fashioned 
her dreams that ere long Roderick Van Der Teutarn became the incarnate 
Perfection so eagerly sought. She started suddenly, as the young man 
moved in his chair and gazed in the opposite direction. 

Then he looked at his shoes and spoke: 

«¢ Miss — eh — Amanda — have you — that is, do I— eh —did you 
see the foot-ball game on Thanksgiving Day?” 

‘¢ Why, yes,” was her answer, spoken so loud that Van Der Teutarn 
made an involuntary move toward her for 
the purpose of hearing better; ‘I went 
with you.” 












WHY ARE THESE THINGS CALLED 
GLEE CLUBS? 


Suddenly the light of courage dawned in his amber eyes, and he 
braced himself up quickly, s» quickly that the rear of his head and the 
back of the chair came in sharp contact. 

‘¢ Amanda,” said he, firmly, and then his voice failed; «¢I —eh —I 
would —I would like to —to — to take you sleigh-riding.” 

Miss Barlow turned — glancing at the clock as she did so. 

«‘ Roderick,’? — thus she spoke, and there was a sweet appeal in her 
voice, — ‘‘ Roderick, it is now three minutes to twelve. If you are going to 
propose, please hurry — for in one hundred and eighty seconds it will be 
Leap Year, and then I ’Il have to do it myself,” 


A POWERFUL SAINT. 
Jim Hickey.—Are there any saints in the 
Jewish calendar, Isaacs ? 
IsAACS.— Ja; vun — ‘* Ein Gustomer!” 


THE PLACE TO LOOK. 
HuGHs.— It’s queer that Marsh, the Phila- 
delphia defaulting banker, has never been found. 
CLEws.— Yes; do you suppose they have 
looked for him among the tall grass on Chest- 
nut Street ? 





POLITICAL ECONOMICS. 
EARNEST MCKINLEYITE.— Every cent of money raised by the tariff 
finds its way back into the pockets of the people. 
DISGRUNTLED VOTER.— That ’s true enough. 
The hitch is that it does n’t strike the same 





He seemed immensely relieved, and = 
responded bravely: ‘*We will go again 
next year.” 3) “es 

Another struggle between silence CS 
and the ticking of the clock en- 
sued; and after twenty minutes a 
competent judge would have 
announced the result as a tie. 

A sigh (number two for 
that evening) fell from Miss FF <p 
Barlow’s lips and broke the AN. 
silence into minute atoms, and = / Wf 
ere it had an opportunity to re- ‘Af 
cover, the young giant clasped 
his hands and bent forward. 

‘«¢ Aman — eh— Miss Am- 
anda,” he said, directing his 
voice toward the cheerful fire; 
‘¢what would you say if I—eh 
— if I — should invite your 
mother and you to a luncheon 
at the Brunswick?” 

Miss Barlow’s mind was 
compact, and therefore easily 
made up. 

«¢ Yes,” she replied, ere the 
echo of the question had fled 
up the flue. 

‘«*We will go,’’ said Van, 
as he was commonly called, 
with the air of a man prepared 
for the worst. The dying year 


steadily winged its henceward ss 
flight, and the faithful clock made a. 


audible note of each flap. 
Again silence came to the fore, 


and disputed with the pendulum. A VALID EXCUSE. have,” remarked the tortoise, as 


© 2 > %e ; 4 
= es — ee ae HOFFMAN Howes. — What was done at the Duder- f ioe ins wt ees | : 
P : bocker about Bowling Green’s appearing in a dress-suit ort “a nigat: oo Tee See wy 
struggled for supremacy, and re- at the afternoon reception ? social rivals may hate me be cause I am 
solved his mental interior into a state HowELt. Ginpox.—Oh, they let him off. He ex- in the swim, they can’t stab me in 


of ‘chaos. plained it. Said his valet was drunk. 





set of pockets. 


HE WANTED .TO KNOW. 

DoOMINIE’S WIFE. — Edward, 
the people are talking shamefully 
about your deception in that last 
horse trade. 

DOMINIE (eagerly ).— Did they 
say anything about trying me for 
heresy ? 


HIS VIEW OF IT. 

‘¢Ephrum,” said Mrs. Kink, of 
Benjies, to her husband; ‘ you ’d 
better lock up de hawg tight. I 
j hearn as how the President wuz 
dun comin’ duck shootin’ again.” 

‘¢] thought I ’d let ’im run,” 
replied Kink. ‘The President will 
gib me more fur dat hawg, if he 
shoots um, dan de butcher will.” 


Vihkdidihaa La ‘aa ||| ** \WWHOSTRUCK Billy Patterson?” 

pa ain 8 Nye Judging from the fact that 

=i ¢ nobody seems to know just exactly 

where Billy is, it seems reasonable 

to suppose that he may have been 
struck by John L. Sullivan. 





«Wart A red head that fellow 
hast” 
: - ‘«‘Yep! I guess Melancholy must 
ne. have marked him for her roan.” 


“THERE IS one great satisfaction I 


he drew in his head and closed his house 


the back.” 











A LOSING 


i | \ : 
| Vi 
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‘* What is the charge for a thorough phrenological 
examination ?"’ 


**One dollar and a half, sir."’ 





CONTRACT. 





‘*Come, now, get to work. I would like to get 


home in time for dinner." 





OVERHEARD AT THE AUTHORS’ CLUB. 


REVEALING AN IDENTITY. 
‘¢ Who is that pale-looking man over there with the eye-glasses on?” 
asked the visitor. 
‘¢He’s Nora June Bibbey,” was the answer. 


A BLow. 


DowELLs,— Hello, Djames! You look blue to-night. 

DJAMES.—I am. Some damned critic has discovered a plot in my 
last book. 

A SACRIFICE TO ART. 

PEPPERBY.— Mawson, how can you eat lobster and cream? It’s 
suicide. 

Mawson.— I know it is, Pep; but I can’t help it. I’ve got a hero 
in my novel that does the same thing, and I’ve got to know just what the 
sensations are. 

IN THE LIBRARY. 
SCRIBE.— Young Blotter Penn seems very much interested in some- 
thing. Hi, Blotter, what are you reading ? 
BLOTTER (confused). — 1 was looking — er — 
I was only looking through my last book to 
see if there are any typographical errors 
In it. 





FULL OF WORK. 
‘¢How are you, Parkinton. Busy as 
ever?” 
“Yes. I’ve got a heavy controversy 


on hand.” 

‘* What ’s the subject?” 

‘¢Is Marriage a Failure?” 

‘¢ Which side do you take?” 

‘¢ Negative for the Bazoo, and affirma- 
tive for the Critic.” 


A Srupy IN HEADS. 

‘Who is that insignificant slant-headed 
little duffer there, talking with the man with 
the leonine head?” 

‘‘He’s Backyard Stripling, the famous 
The man with the fine head is Jingleberry, author of ‘ Forty 


,”9 


Was SHE STOUT—OR WAS 
He AFFECTIONATE? 


story-teller. 


Ways of Preparing Buckwheat Batter. 
Carlyle Smith. 


THE ACTRESS’S great struggle is to reconcile her advertised youthtul- 
ness with the experienced perfection of her art. 


TWO MORE MYSTERIES. 
HUSBAND.—I don’t see why you women always begin lifting your 
skirts before you get within ten feet of a mud puddle. 
WIFE.— Indon’t see why you men never roll up your trousers until 
you get half way through a mud puddle. 


THOUGH LEGAL usage does not will 
That lawyers plead a special gear in, 
At court ’t is common for them still 
To have a lawsuit to appear in. 
John Ludlow. 





HE DROPPED. 


URCHIN. — Hey, Mister! Did yer drop dis dime? 
MISTER. — Yes. 


URCHIN. —Ah, come off! It's a quarter! 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading —- 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. 


SOHMER & co. 
nO, Ss Str 
CECA ANCIsGO. CAL. tation Cl “ivits B’d’g. 
KANSAS city, ‘MO., 1 128 Main Street. 





THE REMINGTON 


STANDARD 
TYPE ?WRITER 


Is ee as it 
has ever been, 
the leading 
Typewriter. 
Carefully 


tested im- 





Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


provements 
are constantly added to this famous 
machine. 


TRY OUR PARAGON BRAND OF TYPEWRITER 
RIBBONS. 


Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict, 


327 Broadway, New York. 


most sensible suspender made, and fast 
becoming most popular. Consider one 
argument out of a number we have in 
stock : 
Of what use is it to have a suspender 
stretch through its entire length? Isn't 
a little at each end quite enough? We 
think so, and make the Century that 
way. It’s neat, light and stylish, and 
keeps its comfort to the end. 
Your furnisher should keep it. If he 
does not, we can send it. Price 50 cts. 
and up. Send for circular. 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., 4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury, Mass 








A DOUBLE (¢ ‘HIN — When two women meet. — Smith, 
Grav & Co.'s Monthly. 


= WRITE 


For Premature Grayness and —~ | 

Rancour’s Quinine Tonic, price $1. 
Dandruff, Itching, or mild Eczem 
Dandruff Specific, $1. 
If you have any trouble of hair or scalp, send 

Valuable Book Treating on  hnadan ” 
For ve and Scalp, For Curling I adies’ Bangs, 3 
Seap. | Rancow « Curler. 


ledieinal 
Rancour Hair RemedyGo.,Albany..¥. 


fe TO-DAY! 
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ARE You GROWING A MOU STAGHE? 

Isita “thing of beauty? If not, use the MOUSTACHE IMPROVER— 

simple instrument, 40 cents each. Sent on receipt of postal note or stampe. 

A great seller for Agents, yy $8.00 per dozen. Barbers recommend them. 
. A. RUSSEL 


CONCERNING MISTLETOE. 
Years ago, the scalds have said, 
Was fashioned thereof an arrow head. 
And a blind old god without definite plan 
Shot the same at a married man, 


Who died of being too much impressed 
With the feeling that some one ought to be kissed. 


The connection is not altogether clear, 
But they hang it now to the chandelier. 


And little blind gods on the berries sit 
And shoot whoever comes under it. 


Nobody dies of it now as then, 
They like it, even the married men. — 4. W.C., in 


Yale Record. 





ARE YOU ‘GOING TO CALIFORNIA ? 
Take the New York Central. Through Palace Buffet 


| 


| on oraddress, M. C. Roach, 413 Broadway, for information. 





Is there any way to distinguish 
between good varnish and poor, 
on a house for instance ? 


We shall be glad to send you, free, the ‘‘ People’s Text-Book 
on Varnish,” from which you will become intelligent, not on 
varnish itself, but on varnished things; Know what to expect of 

and how to care for —.. varnish on house-work, piano, furni- 

ture, carriage, etc.; and how to get it in buying these things. 
| The intention is t to help you avoid the losses that come of poor 
| varnish, no matter who uses it! 
! 
| 
| 





MURPHY VARNISH COMPANY, 


FRANKLIN Murpny, President. 
Head Office: Newark,N. J. 

| Other Offices: Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis and Chicago. 

| F Factories : Newark and Chicago. 181 


| A SLIGHT DELAY. 

| Cesena! thought you were to go walking 

| with Miss Grosgrain to-day? Did n’t she have a 

| new walking costume just from Paris? 

| MAuUDE.— Yes. But her dressmaker says it 
won’t be done until to-morrow.— Cloak Review. 


part of every traveling man’s equipment. 
With the new moon look out for cold weather 
and keep Dr. Bull’s (Cough Syrup handy. 


—_— ———_—— 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





ASHE VILLE, NORTH CAROLINA, 
HOTEL BELMONT. 


The finest Winter Health Resort in the South. Take our private electric 
car at the prnstomsiens.setad SOUS S. . Be ARSH ALL, | ma. D., Director. 


[s: GOLDEN CROSS HOTEL, 
LONDON, ENGLAND, 





Opposite Charing Cross Station, Main Station for Continent- 
al Trains. American clients, before leaving the States, are 


GOLDEN Cross HorrL, London, Eng. Prop.—R. SINCL: 





BROCK « ENTERPRISE, 
HOUSE. *« FLORIDA. 


This famous hotel has opened for the season, December 15th, 1891. A 
truly tropical spot, celebrated for its natural beauty and excellent hunting 
and fishing. One of the most comfortable and homelike hotels in the 
South. Gas, bells, baths. orchestra, telegraph. artesian well, mineral 


| springs. Service, attendance and cuisine of the highest order. Send for 
| terms and circular. 


M. ROGERS, Proprietor. 
373 Formerly with Park Avenue Hotel, New York. 





ELIXIR 


ENTIFRICE 








HE KNeEw IT. 

Amy.— Papa, dear, Mr. Hunker says he loves 
the ground | walk on. 

Papa.—No doubt, my daughter. Young 





CO.. & DEY ST... NEW YORK. 351° | 


Hunker wants the earth.—Smith, Gray & Co.’s 
Monthly. 









’ An elegant dressing exquisitely perfumed, removes all impurities from 
the scalp, prevents baldness and gray hair, and causes the hair to grow 
Thick, Soft and Beautiful. Infallible for curing eruptions, diseases of the 
skin, glands and muscles, and quickly healing cuts, burns, bruises, sprains, 
&e. All Druggists or by Mail, 50 cts. 

BARCLAY & CO., 44 Stone S¢r., New York. 


BERGER & WIRTH GXMMIUES NEW YORK Ed LEIPZIG Common LONDON Erma 


















Sleeping Cars once a week, beginning January 5th. Call | 






Salvation Oil, the great liniment, should be a 





respectfully re its sted to cable or write for Apartments to | 
AIR. | 


RE LONE TEINS NE Ee 

} 

| Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 fora superb 

| box of candy by express, prepaid, easi 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample oruers so- 
licited. Address, 

| 
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rolLél soAF 


NO OTHER 
LEAVES A DELICATE AND LASTING ODOR. 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers, or if unable 
to procure this wonderful soap send 25c in stamps and 
receive a cake by return mail. 


JAMES S. KIRK & CO., 

SPECIAL-—Shandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 
Waltz) sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers >. 
Shandon Bells Soap. 








~ FASHIONABLE 


FUR NECK BOAS. 


gftink with head and tail, $5, 
$16, and $15 for the very 

$7. Ny , F-4 Bay Sable Boas, 
o16 $25, $30, an #35 for the 
est. Persian "Lamb, 7 and 
38, Gray Krimmer, 35° Also 
Boas of red Furs, $2.50, $3, 
$4, $5 and $6. Muffs to match, 
at correspondingl 7, low prices. 
Large stock of Sealskin Gar- 
ments, and all Fashionable Furs 
of every description. 335 


Fashion Book mailed free. 


C. C. SHAYNE, Manufacturer, 
124 W. 42d St., N. Y., 
Near Sixth Avenue L Station. 


Liebig Gompany’s— 
—Euxtract of Beef, 





BEST 
purest BEEF TEA cueapest 
INVALUABLE 


in the Kitchen for Soups, Sauces, 
and Made Dishes. 





Cc. F. GUNTHER Confectioner 
12 State St., "Chicago. 





WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 


For the Skin, Scalp and ‘ omplexion. The 
result 20 years’ experience. For sale at 


f il. dae. A Sample 
£8 page Book on ie rinatology and 

Beauty Hiustrated :on Skin. se “ip, Nervous 

and Biood Diseases and their treatment,sent 

sealed or eipt of 106¢.3 also D sfigure- 

k Marks. Moles, Warts. Ind alnk 






and Powad ks. Scars, Pittings, Rednuesset 
Nose, Superfluo sus Hair, Pimples, &c., removed. 


JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLCGICAL INSTITUTE, 
125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 
Consulta*i-n free, at office or by letter. Oren ®&am to 8 p.m. 


30 Cents Per copy, 


THIS FUNNY WORLD. 


By Mail, 35 Cents. 
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icura 


VERY HUMOR OF THE SKIN AND SCALP OF IN- 

4 fancy and childhood, whether torturing, disfiguring, itching, 
burning, scaly, crusted, pimply, or blotchy, with loss of hair, and | 
every impurity of the blood, whether simpl- , scrofulous, or hered- 
itary, is speedily, permanently, and economically cured by the | 
Cuticura Remeptgs, consisting of CuTIcuRA, the great Skin 
Cure, Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Purifier and Beautifier, 
and CuTicurA RESOLVENT, the new Blood and Skin Purifier and 
greatest of Humor Remedies, when the best physicians and all 
other remedies fail Parents, save your children years of mental 
and physical suffering. Begin now. Delays are dangerous. Cures 
made in childhood are permanent. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicurA, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; RESOL- 
VENT, $« Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corporation, 
Boston, Mass 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases. 





aw Baby’s s skin and sc alp ‘purified and beautified by “Ga 
Zz Cuticura Soap. ea 


lieved in one minute by the celebrated Curicura ANTI- 


a" Kidney pains, backache, ‘and muscular rheumatism re- 
PAIN PLASTER. 25c. 








Pur Him OFF. 
Oh, yes, of course, she ’d marry him 
In just two weeks, she said; 
But when he claimed the girl, her Pa 
Had dated her ahead.—Cloak Review. 


OBSERVATIONS. 

THERE is no recipe for Temperament. 

IT’s a poor epigram that won’t work both ways. 

IT ’s only an unrequited love that has a spiritual | 
aroma. 

IN character, more than in events, it is the 
unexpected which always happens. 

LIFE may give us more or less than our hopes | 
— but always something different. 

To usurp the place of experience, to destroy 


| the illusions of another’s youth and faith — this 


is *¢the unpardonable sin.” — Lorothea Lummis, 
in Kate Field’s Washington. 

‘¢ HE stole a watch,” said the policeman, refer. 
ring to the prisoner. 

‘«Then he shall do time,” replied the judge. 
—The Waterbury. 








King 


of Kameras. ite 





The new model Folding Kodak, with glass plate 


attachment, 


® 


Send for circulars. 


THE 


Best Finish. 


Asbury 
Greatest range of automatic exposure ever attained. 
No sticking on slow speeds. 


Best combined tripod and hand camera ever made. 


frictionless shutter. 


Barker 


reliable. 


Best workmanship. 


Accurate, 


EASTMAN COMPANY, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





TEINWAY 


The Standard Pianos of the World! 


The Largest Establishment in Existence. 
Warerooms : Steinway Hall, New York 


There is nothing that may 
not happen to a thin baby. 

There is nothing that may 
not happen to a man who is 
losing his healthy weight. 

We say they are “poor.” 
They are poorer than we at 
first suspect. 

Do you want almost all 
that is known of the value of 
plumpness told in a way to 
commendto you CAREFUL LIV- 
Inc—and Scott’s Emulsion of 
cod-liver oil if you need it. 

A book on it free. 


Scott & Bowne, Chemists, 132 South sth Avenue, 
New York, 

Your druggist keeps Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver 
oil—ali druggists everywhere do. ¢;. “ 

















BUY FOR CASH? 


We <r the best 6c. Cigar for 


po ) ou oe $2.50 for a sample box 
foe of 100 | 


$25 per 1,000 
501 EAST 75th STREET, N ° 
CHARLES scr I ENDEL x co. 





STEREOPTICONS and VIEWS ofall grades and 
prices, for Public Exhibition and Home Amusement. 
S@ Send for 220 page Catalogue free. 


well on small investments. MAGIC LANTERNS, 
296 McA LISTER, hese Optician, 49 Nassau Street, New York. | 


ORIGINAL. 
EpiTor. —I ’ve paid for this joke before. 
HuUMORIST.— You never paid me for it before. 
—Kate Field’s Washington. 


NO station in life is without its compensations. 
It will perhaps be disagreeable for the heathen 
in the next world, but in this world he does n’t 
have to buy Christmas presents.— Smith, Gray 
& Co.’s Monthly. 


Send stamp for picture, * THE PRETTY TYPEWRITER,” to Short- 
hand School, 816 Broadway, New York. Mention this paper. 347 


MOKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CICAR. 
30 YEARS THE STANDARD. 3°; 


BEECHAM’S PILLS sell well because they cure. 


MADE NEW We clean or dye 
® the most delicate 
shade or fabric. No ripping required. 


Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 
ways to any pointin the U.S. MCEWEN’s STtkAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. $@ Mention PUCK. 134 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, - 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. \ 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St. { 

















New York. 


Amy.— I think | I mn wear roses with this suit. 
The rose is my favorite flower, you know. 

MABEL. —I thought the mistletoe blossom was 
your favorite at this time of the year.— Smith, 
Gray & Co.’s Monthly. 


TO CALIFORNIA WITHOUT CHANGE OF CARS. 


Via New York Central. Regular rates. Particulars on 
application to M. C. Roach, 413 Broadway. 





Flimsy, inaccurate, badly printed 









players. “Capitol,” 


TRADE anx. cards, will be sen 











Investment vs. Speculation. 


“Dividend Paying ION) . 


detract from surroundings however handsome, and offend fastidious 
“Sportsman's,” 
Navy,’ “Treasury,” and ‘‘Congress’’ are all brands of the 
United States playing cards, and are not only elegant, but 
also acceptable to experienced players. 
having them from your dealer. 

THE UNITED STATES PRINTING CO., 


The Russell & Morgan Factories, 


“The Card Players’ Companion,” showing how games are 
played, and psiving prices of 40 brands—400 kinds—of playing 
to any one who will mention where this 

advertisement was seen and enclose a two-cent stamp. 





A happy New Year with- 
out Puck? 
| It is yet In your power to 
make happy the whole new 
year of 1892, to one or the 
Fen of your friends; we 
| have no doubt but that our 
presentation card will be as 
_welcome on New Years Day 
as it would have been on 
Christmas — fifty-two visits 
— fifty-two reminders of the 
‘donor for Five Dollars. 

Puck's Library costs One 
?0\ 199 Dollars a year; twelve 
visits — twelve reminders. 

Your niece or your ne- 
phew, whom you did of pre- 
sent with a copy of Puck's 
Painting-Book on Christmas, 
will thank you doubly for it 
if you make it a New Year's 
present. See that you buy 
Puck's Painting-Book, 

It is never too late to give. 








You don’t want comfort. If you 
don’t wish to iook well dressed. 
if you don’t want the best, then 

u don't want the Lace Back 

uspender. Your dealer has it if 
heis alive. i) heisn'’t he shouldn't 
be your deer, We will mail a 
pair on receipt of $1.00. None 
—— without the stamp as 
above 

Lace Back _ Suspender ¢ Oo. eo 

57 Prince £ treet, N. 























Guaranteed | to contain 0 rosin, or any injurious 
substances. Delicacy of Perfume wnexce lled. Sole 
| U.S. Agents, 


_! MULHENS & KROPFF, New York. 1 


and generally cheap looking cards 








“Cabinet,” “Army and 


Insist upon 


Crnctnnatt, O. 





It willl | pay you if you he ive any money to invest, either 
large or small sums, to send for pamphlet ‘‘ Investment 
vs. Speculation.”’ Free to any one mentioning this paper. 


TAYLOR & RATAVON, Boston, New York or Denver, 








do You think? 


We believe that every man ought to Shave 
or get shaved. 

It looks better, and tends ta better health, too 
—so the Doctors say. The features are what 
lend character to the face. 













We see no reason for concealing them, unless, perchance, the 
character is a dad one. 


Here is one of the greatest War Generals of modern times. 

Do you recognize him? 

Cut out the three figures. 

Fig. 1 and Fig. 3, united, show him with a full beard. 

Fig. 2 and Fig. 3, united, show him shaven, as he appeared dur- 
ing his second term as President of the United States. 

Do you not think the partially shaven face the more becoming? 

Would not a full, clean shaven face have been more becoming still ? 

















To shave with ease and comfort, quickly and without irritation, 
be sure you use the world-renowned 


"Yannee” Suavine Soap, 


Purity and Healing Properties are prime factors in a good Shaving Soap. The «* Yankee” 
is the purest of the pure, and has medicinal properties of pronounced value — gentle, yet effective 
— which heal every form of irritation peculiar to the face. ASK any Druggist for it. A cake (for 
There is but One—"Yankeo” Soap—and thisistheone. _tYial) mailed to any part of the world for 15 cents in stamps. 

_ BEWARE of dealers who say they have something 


sh eae a Geet oe ee Fakes. Take THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


wae but the GENUINE. 


























‘«« Sorr-white HANDs” for 40 cents, That’s what a pound (6 cakes) of WILLIAMS’ BARBERS’ SOAP costs. Exquisite for the TOILET. Druggists. 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK — 25 Cents. Beautiful case. Convenient for travelers. Sample of all three kinds mailed for 75 Cents in Stamps. 
Trust the BARBER who uses WILLIAMS’? SHAVING SOAP — he is looking out for your Comfort and SAFETY. 











| ~ HE WANTED TO KNow IT ALL. 


™ Beauty 1 1S but skin. | |HUSBAND.— You say you expected to pay $15 
deep” was probably . for the shawl and got it for $12, and thereby 


| saved $3? 








One ue. we 


“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX,” 
But Sold for 25 Cents. 











meant to disparage | WIFE.— Yes, dear, that’s it. Slee 
HUSBAND.— Then what did you buy with the py. 
beauty. Instead 1 it tells $3? —Cloak Review. If a man is drowsy 
es Sie alla ack i in the day-time after 
how eas that beaut | THROUGH SERVICE TO CALIFORNIA. sieteae 
y y Palace Buffet Sleeping Cars, without change, New York . om night's sleep, 
iS to attain. | to San Francisco, via New York Central & Hudson River there’s Indigestion and 





, Stomach Disorder. 


BEECHAM’S 


Py L L by removing the waste matter 
which is clogging his system, will 
cure all Bilious and Nervous Disorders. 


| R.R. For particulars address, M. C. Roach, 413 Broadway. 


“There is no beauty = a 
like the beauty of | HALF-TRUE TALES” choc 


9 t P : : 
health” was also meant n Paper, 50 Cts. In Cloth, $1.00. 











f DOOD UL Mo ah 























. M s. O staple ow Z = 
to disparage. Instead : cn sem Tm four. | ¢ 4 QUICK RELIEF FOR SICK HEADACHE, } 
it encourages beauty. ao no! You ’re much older | Lunctnnasenannetlitenmmens tu cocetonenmeny ied 


FLOSSIE.—No, I ain’t. If Aunt Mattie ain’t OUR 


Pears’ Soap is the | mor’n twenty-one, I ain’t more ’n four. — 7he . : 
means of health to the “s“merave Evening Dress Suits 


: Now, then, if some giant mind will invent a 
skin, and so to both show-shovel that will fold up and look like an 
these sorts of beauty. 


umbrella when a fellow is caught at work on the 
All sorts.of stores sell it, especially drug- 


have thety distinguishing 
features. “ Perfect as to 
Style,” “First-class as to 
Workmanship,” and“ Mod- 


sidewalk by a passing friend, we shall be perfectly 
happy.— Smith, Gray & Co.’s Monthly. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 


ists ; all sorts of people use it. 
gi pe P SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 





= all pain, cures wind colic and diarrh@a. 25 cents a bottle, . . ” 
DETECTIVES oe ae 
Wanted in every county to act in the Secret Service under | RED HAND —o"" made Jrom Twilled Wor- 
instructions from Capt. rannan, ex-Chief Detectives of Cin- LE. ° 
einnati. Experience not necessary. Established 11 years. Partic- oO BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS IN ALE. sted or the Conventtonal 


lars free. Add r | 

oy ees sonst bares 5 | HIGHES r oG rR ADE warPc O1 TerED. 
and found law tat ern: 

a ——— en | Sew York Branch, 92 Pearl Street, E. L. ZELL, Agent. 


INSTANT RELIEF. Cure in 15 days. 
Never returns. No purge. No Salve. No 
suppository. REMEDY MAILED FREE. Address, 
J. H. REEVES, Box 3290, New York City, N. Y. R K E N E S 
Send $5 for 100 or $2.60 for 60 of our famous 771 Broadway, 145 & 147 
R Tn oi the World there is but ONE CURE, Dr. Haines’ Golden Spe- 3 . - 
~ All Havana Nickel-In-Cigars. elifie, It can be given in a cup of coffee or tea, or in articles of food, Cor. oth St., Bowery, 
r without = ap ya te ~ a patient, if necessary. IT Dale FAILS, , Mew York 


NICK EL.-IN-CIGAR CO., poly a free. Address in confidence, New York. ; Toulowe 
380 FACTORY, 501 EAST 75TH ST., NEW YORK. pose OO QoLDES SPECIFIC CO., 185 Race St., Cincinneti, Ohio. Ke faslawe 


Broadcloth, satin - lined 
through—to your measure, 
From §$ 30.00 up. 




































THE 


North American 


FOR 


RevieW January 


Contains: 
MR. SPEAKER. 


By Hon. ROGER Q@Q. MiLLS, 
ano Hon. THOMAS B. REED. 


The Question of the Quorum, 
By THe LATE PRESIDENT 
OF THE SPANISH CHAMBER, 
French Novels and French Life, 
By ANDREW Lana. 


THE PARDONING POWER. 
By GOVERNOR HILL, 
OF NEW YORK. 
Wages in Mexico, 
By the Mexican Minister, M. RomERo: 
The Darker Side. 
By Lapy Henry Somerset. 
THE BEST BOOK OF THE YEAR, 
By Sir Edwin Arnold, Gail Hamilton, 
Agnes Repplier, Amelia E. Barr, The 
Rev. Dr. C. A. Briggs, Julien Gordon, 
and Dr. Wm. A. Hammond. 


‘** Ninety Miles in Eighty -nine Minutes.” 
By THE —o Sup’T OF HE 


CENTRAL R. R. 
The First Cost of Shine 
By CHarues H, Cramp. 


And other Articles. 


In the FEBRUARY Number 
will begin a series of articles 
By tHe RT. HON, 


W.E. GLADSTONE 


Other emia contributors to early 
numbers will be :— 


CARDINAL GIBBONS, 
SPEAKER CRISP, 
EX-SPEAKER REED, 
COL, ROBERT G. INGERSOLL, 
ARCHDEACON FARRAR, 
SENATOR HISCOCK, 
SENATOR HALE, 

SIR EDWIN ARNOLD, 
&e., &c, 












































Now is the Time to Subscribe. 
58 cts. a Number; $5.00 a Year. 







PENNSYLVANIA 
TOURS! 
CALIFORNIA 

and MEXICO, 


Leaving the EAST for “CALIFORNIA JANUARY 13th, 
FEBRUARY 24th, MARCH 24th, APRIL 20th, 
and MEXICO FEBRUARY 10th, 1892. 


FORMING TRIPS OF VARIABLE DURATION. 
Most Superbly Appointed TOURS ever offered. 


EXCURSION TICKET with Return Limits 


adiyetabie to the 

hes of tourists 
including ALL TRAVELING. EXPENSES, wil 
be sold at the most liberal rates. 


For. Itineraries, Reservations of Space, and 
all tee Las md apply to Bi Agent, 
a 








Penneyivania road, 849 Broadway, 
Phi ~ Tat, or 253 33 South Pouran Street, 

E Pag amas R. J. W o* 
Genera ea Ge neral Passenger Agent. 








SHE Kepr SoME BoarDeERSs. 

He rang the bell at the door of a Cass Avenue 
boarding-house, and a woman appeared. She 
must have known everything in her business by 
instinct. 

‘«Do you keep boarders here?” he inquired, 
hesitatingly. 

‘¢ Sometimes we do and sometimes we don’t,” 
she replied, after making a survey of him. 

‘¢ How is that? I don’t understand,” he ven- 
tured. 

«¢ Them that pays we keep, and them that don’t 
we bounce,” she said, and waited long enough to 
see him go away.—Detroit Free Press. 


D. L. DOWD’S HEALTH EXERCISER. 


For Brain-Workers and Sedentary People; Gentle- 
men, Ladies, Youths; the Athlete or Invalid. A 
complete gymnasium. Ta‘:es up but 6 in. square 
floor-room ; new, scicnt:fic, durable, comprchensive, 
cheap. Indorsed by 30,000 physicians, lawyers, 
clergymen, editors, and others now using It. Send 
for illustrated circular, 40 engravings; no charge. 
Prof. D. L. Dowd, Scientific, Physical and Vocal Cul- 
ture, 9 East 14th Street, New York. 386 

Five great Limited Trains to the West every day, via 
the New York Central,— ‘' America’s Greatest Railroad,” 
=~ presenting all the conveniences and taxusies of travel. 





TRADE MARK.! 











VAN Hovren’ 8s Cocoa — 


* Best & Goes Farthes st.” 


Syst EM. 

BOBBY (whose mother has a system ).—When 
I’ve been naughty through the day, my mother 
always punishes me at bed time. What time 
does your ma punish you? 

DICK (whose mother’s threats exceed her thrash- 
ings ).—Well, mostly the next time.—G77p. 


‘¢ Do you study anthropology at Vassar?” 

‘¢Oh, no; the faculty does n’t approve of the 
study of man, you know! ”— Va/le Record. 

HENS don’t lay golden eggs nowadays. At 
the present price it pays better to lay the other 
kind. — Boston Post. 

No New Year’s Table should be without a bottle of Dr. 
Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, the world-renowned Appetizer of ex- 
quisite flavor. Beware of counterfeits. 


THE IDEAL HOME. 

While many answers might be given to the question, 
what constitutes an ideal home? it is doubtful if any 
would give such general satisfaction as, an ideal home is 
one that contains a ‘*‘ Sohmer’’ Piano. The reason for this 
is perfectly clear: the ‘‘Sohmer” Piano is recognized as 
the standard the world over, and is used and recommended 
by all the leading pianists of the day. This being so, is it 
any wonder that the ‘‘ Sohmer"’ Piano should be considered 
indispensable in furnishing the ideal home? 

The usual custom in buying a piano is, if you are nota 
musical expert yourself, to take somebody with you who 
is. In buying a ‘‘Sohmer,”’ there is no necessity for this, | 
as every instrument is perfect in quality, tone and finish ; 
and anyone who buys a ‘‘ Sohmer,’’ may be sure that they 
are getting as perfect an instrument as money, skill and 
brains can produce. ‘The immense business which the 





makers of these famous pianos have built up, is a sufficient | 
guarantee of this fact; and the day is not far distant when | 
every home in the land will be an ideal home, 
contains a ‘‘ Sohmer” 


because it 


Piano. 


[J NEXCELLE 


HATS. 








7 ia Bway LY. 


124 Dearborn Street, Chicago. 


BEARING THIs TRADE-MARK. 








Unequaled for Delicacy of Flavor and 


Nutritious Properties. Easily Digested. 
Different from all other Cocoas. 











PUCK’ s 
oy oy 
No. 54 


"One of the few really handsome hanging C 











alendag’ ‘br. 


EMERALDS “==. 





Being 
PUCK’S Best Things 
About 


THIS WISE BIRD SAYS 








canvas pouches which 


of the tobacco, 


Packed in 
retain the natural moisture 
insuring at all 
lasting smoke, 


patent 


times a cool, sweet and 


J. B. Pace Tobacco Co., Richmond, Virginia. 


~ \@ IT’S WONDERFUL! 


‘“‘The New Treatment’’ for Ca- 
tarrh, by petroleum. Send stamp for 30 
page * pamphlet, free. Agents wanted. 
HEALTH SUPPLIES CO.,710 BROADWAY,N.Y. 








BEST CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGNE. 


Made from 2 to 3 years old SONOMA VALLEY WINE, 
America’s Best Product. 

Our cellars, extending from Warren to Chambers St., are the 
finest wine cellars in this city. ‘They enable us to carry sufficient 
stock to properly age the wine before drawing it off into bottles. 
The best proof of its superiority lies in the fact that we are pat- 
ronized by the most prominent hospitals of New York, Brooklyn, 
and all parts of this country, 


A. WERNER & CO., 52 Warren St., New York. 


1 have submitted A. 
analysis, and find it free from any impurities whatever 
Sore cordially recommend it as a pure and healthy . 
wine. A. OGDEN DOREMUS, M.D, LL.D., 

Professor of Chemistry and Physics, College City of New Vo 


‘POPULARITY 


Does not always indicate the best 
judgment, but the popularity of the 


Werner & Co,.’s Extra Dry toa chemical 

/ there- 
Imerican 
rk. 





COLUMBIAS 


is based on a reputation that has been gained 
by sterling qualities, and they now stand 


Without a ‘Rival. 
POPE MFG. CO., 12 Warren 8t., New York. 


77 FRANELIN §T., BCSTON. 291 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 
FactTory, Hartford, Conn. 


BRANCH HOUSES: 





pictures will. “The Memorandum | Pad Cc ale ndars, issued 


1892 is the one issued by the Pope Manufacturing Com- by the same house, are too well known to require comment. | 


pany of Boston, the Pioneer Cycle Makers of the world. 
It is truly a work of art which will adorn me poner office as few 


Have you | you 
written 


Cina rmer is sent by the home or branch offices on re- | 


ceipt of 15 & nts ; ade atter will go for 20 cents. 








ER’s BiTTEeERS. 

4" Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 

and as fine a cordial e3 ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


- 50 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, — 





LEWIS G. G. TEWKSBURY, Banker and Br oker, for his circular? If not, why not? 
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‘‘Ha! It has the color I have sought for so many years! Is it The Philosopher leaves the Elixir to cool, for a few 
possible that I have discovered the Elixir of Life at last?” moments. 














7 1 


















Fy Obper- 
; ft 
The Philosopher's youthful Assistant acds an ‘* Joy! I've found it! I feel new vigor glowing 
Ingredient to the Elixir. ‘' The fateful moment has arrived — I will test it!” all ted | ! It is the real, genuine Elixir of Life 
— Hooray 


THE ELIXIR OF LIFE; OR, THE PHILOSOPHER’S DISCOVERY.——A HOLIDAY FANTASY. 





